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“At Home" of fashion full of interesting let us hope worth-
excitement. i1y besautitul
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This time, Rowsver, he bad managed —“golden girr™ at
something even more srtistic and ef- Ascot

fective than wsual. For, imagine, his And this hpd

gueals (and guests they were that day the adwantage of “Luclie” Pompadour Costume of
rather than clients, for he dispensed belng displayed loaﬂmn?aﬂoh.ln;&nlﬂm
hospitality with a generous hand and by a living and with Gold and Rose Flowers

provided the miost delighiful tea to the ' lovely model, clad ins shimmering slesve-
accompaniment of & string band) were less gown of black and gold tissue. She
sdmitted in batches of half a dosen, Was so posed in a long, low chalr that Wer
and with something of an air of mystery, clearcut profile and hair of pale gold sur-
to & dimly lighted room. heavy with the mounted by the shining hat bad the black
pesfume of red roses. And there (sil-  velvet curtain drapery for s background.
houetied startiingly high up billl-ll‘ & The shimmering folde of her sheath-like
background of black valvet—and without gown were also outiined sharply against

any visible means of support either—was soft black rug, and just one .
shimmering golden tissue entwined with peguty's tribute to beauty el \\

ropes of gold pearis, which were at last As to the hat, its crown was composed

festooned from side to side In fromt. #0 ¢ o geries of closaly clustered, fiatlydaid
that they would fall low down om the 1uee petals of gold tiasue, while the
rather broad, slightly curved brim waa of

Aad surmounting the gittering thisg ogen lnce lned with %old-mested lace.
and uprising and outspreadisg from a wmm‘momm

contral ornament of cabochon pearls whe ' o e one but these were of black
s marvellpus aigrette, whose fronds were

o SE: e e erMMMtMMr
resting vision and probably Induced SOMe  p 1 mus give you & few detalls of &

1ovely mid-Summer gown ] have just ere-
ated. It s one of the gualntest of “young
¢’ costumes, and 1 know that it will be

liked in the United States. This I have
“Golden  oylled my Sftver and Rose Gown.

——— —

" and’ Oddiy ' Shaped: Girdle.

Back' View of Sliver and Rose* Gown, Showing the Quaint Bustle Back j‘fﬁ

AN - ".a.a*

chiffon s draped an overskirt of ross maline.’” ing this week has the new wide slegve and
The drapery is very much bunched at the back.  the 'crossed walst line, which will distinguish
Acroes the front {a drawn a tight apron tunfe the. Autumn wraps.

of ross net, elaborately spangled with silver It is indesd a pleasure to creste so delight-
sequing. The bodice Is almost entirely of the ful a costume as this Pompadour gown. L]
rose net. The ruffled arm holes are distine- - fabric is so lustrous that using it is a perfect
tively new. ; ; joy. Combined with this sea-green eilk ins &
Turs are being worn even on the mild days, fine hand-made lace, which is as misty and
snd weldom gre they out of place, and the cobwebby as & veritable Scotch mist. The
mid-Summer evening show the lovallest of fur  bodice with its overbertha Is matronly, rather
collars and cuffs. The wrap which I am send- than girlish, in its effect.

Tucky—and Over a softly clingiag robe of white
-

ERHAPE 1t Is the warm weather and absénce from school lor| months, vo May wrote him a Jotter ank-
a number of weekns that cduses the Busy Hess to he a tritle | !n8 him to come home. After the greel- | BUSY BEES
lax/in thelr spelling. The editor has noted .a tow 1ultltlt90l| :nu were over Tup took out his pocket- | -
of misspolled wordy that are in' common usa
call your attention 1o them.

They .are ‘so generally ueed and | money.” anked hin mother in surprise and
You most them so.often’ tiiut thelr spelling cught'to be mas- |10 1 exrood IL” sald Tim proudiy.
tered st once, ’ .
*Sauirli” “Wednesday," “Wenpday:" “rack.’ “trake;" ‘‘wrem,' ‘'ren:" | L0 Mid Ben. "1 think you will" said
Fwhich," “whiteh;" “beautiful,” “Busstifal ;" “coyotes,” “solotes:" “espe- |
" “esplaly:" “pocketbook," 'pUokabook,” and ‘‘separator,” “supera- |

Grace Moore of Silver COreek, Neb.,' who Is on the Blue Side, sent her! My paps has quite a few Rhode lsland
0, but the picture was taken Red chickons. HHe gave my little sister
ng 1 UERY wilh'her mother and lfttle brother |
sl In the picture:that it s impossible to recognize | not 1ay. 1 read the Busy Bee page every

ME® WaS ot used. - The edftor would be very pleased | Bunday and wizh to belong to the Blue

Pleture to the Busy Bee editor some time ek
while Grace was out rifling in & bu
and the faves are so
| ®ho it is, yo the plot
#© recelve pictures from out.of-town: Busy Bees,

Ila Bagech of Grand

laland, Neab., Who (4 on the Red Side sent in "“The Tracking Squirrels.
‘Btory of Bluebeard.”

A ‘It was very well written, but was not printed be-|By George Nnuuk*a il Years, Bel-

- Gause the story was m very ‘grewsome’one,' about which children ought not .

| 1o bother their pretty htuh_.- Busy Beps should write bright, bappy things | squivrels. | started enrly in the apring !
At Will impress the remders of Ihn. Plj. with the same feelings, and have caught about sixty-four already.

In week two nisthBE wi

s *" d the privee, I;lll “-' bl hivlal o that makes B2 Bomelimes they run
first prize and SR 95 (i, havl

fler adcond pri Houorable mention was thém down. 1 will write agnin

Mary Palme: sl three of {he lttle. gifls beinig on the Blus Hide.

Little Stories btle

CFirst” Prize)

| 91l mother wabdn the kitchen baking pies

Jist fas ceha  tislabed  baking the last | Afler the Chinaman had gone, 1 npoticed
_rllk' she - sald. ta '‘my brother, “1 think | that my Chinese doll had disappeared. | 1. Write plainly on ens sids of
I maw five liftle pupples when | wont  [ALDEr is coming hofme now, “He looked | hunted every place in the room. When the paper puly sid number the
0 the Empiess. The (st Hitle pup | ®L her, went 1o the window, looked up at |my paga came homs from work that l‘ﬁ

Aged & Yesare,
R, Biur Hide

By Lama

piaying the plano and singing he saw his
mastar atanding on the floor. He Sumied
down into -his arme . Thep sall-the |
Pups had A twrn jumpling through
i hoop. Thén thelr master 100K ous
puppies un In his hand and bent |
&5 far back aa It could possibly | to Omaha to visit her cousin. While there |

| they went 1o, Riverview park to see the | fine. —
the puppies climbed up a lad- | animals

i

£

littls pappies wenl. an top uf

oW many days

ol wWant me 10 wark™ The snswer window.

15 Vanrs. - ans Brother.
Opnaha. Blus Fide. |
my Hitle hrother was §ly years office.

wok nnd gave all his money to his W
B¢ and wishes L0 mother. “"Whers did “ou get #0 much

in * this fashion, | “When I'm that big 1'l] earn soms money,

Mre. Crafimes, smiling.

ln‘l Pet Chiokens,

By Kathryn Speliman, Aged 11 Years, #22
Ella Street. Biue Side.

and I ane. Her name it Mgrguerite. The
chicken has become fat and lazy and does

rade, Neh,, R . 1. Red Side.
1 have seven traps with which | trap

1 get a nickel for every squirre] 1 entch,

Away with my trapa If | forget Lo stake

Story of Chinese Doll

| By Margarst Morrison, Aged 10 Years,
| 18 North Ninetesnth Strest, OUmaha,
| Neob. Blue side

Ope day 1 was playing with my dolls. !

|1 bad ome of them, which was a chinese ZUCJ'IC a}m

Folk

| oAme man and woman they got miarried'| %, 1

| By Mary Goldenstein, Aged 9 Years,

‘doli, in my armes when a Chipaman came |

for aur laundry, 1 aat this doll on the!

{ tablie, while I wenl for the laundry bag RULES POR YOUNG WRITERS

—

climbed up a Iadder. and, what do you | e blue wky !Hﬂflad: “How can fatber {niaht. | told him abodt it and he =aid, 3 .::,.‘m“w t"‘..:“.m
think be 47 Why, he aar dowi and |50me™' At firet mother wondered what | “Maybe the laundry man took |t will be g‘lm Do not

Plaved the planc and jaug in the fyn- | he meant then she lnughed and said: "1 | When the Chinaman brought back the ||| “8e oxer
pleal litile dog wuge. When 1o got through (800U mean 'God. 1 mean papa.” laundry, 1 asked him If he had seen it | .:,""“ G ".‘."‘.““ or  lettare
o oy He sald, “"Me no see him ™" 1 had given | 8. Write your name, -,.l.l'l-. ad.
(Honoratle Mention.) lup finding it, when one night we were | m“m“mmle?mm of Books
- At Riverview Park. attending & Chinese New Year celebra- | ;?1 [ '-g':: for the beat two Son-
By Mary Palmer, Aged 3 Yeaars, Colum- ton, when our laundry man met us at huationas ithis pags sach weelk
J fue Bide |the door of thelr temple, and after giv- m‘“m‘g.“-:l;ﬂmml:
Once there was a little girl who went Ing papa soma xind of funny signs, he Omabs Bes, Omabs, Neb. .

took us insde, where everything was

'high HoIs spotted white and brown

the roomnm was decorated with gsill | S

Tho onts she Hked beat were [ oog cold A little fire was burning on | Xnow could have becn prevented by care-
the parrot and the
Waa heard and the man  They bought some cazdy and Eave some
be had killed hNimsell. Then 1o the bear, which he ate. Then he would lar
Bt on his haumches and beg for mors
they found that ke was not | Bhe also gave some to the parrel.  Then
ey wenl back (o thelr places, The | he would pick it
one of the avdlence 1o give any  perch and there sa
the numbers beiween one and | pice tims while there and would Jove Lo SORE, 1uaw B GIVO ' DG PEp S
order thal the largest of the pup- | go agsin
what he could dv in
e nunibers wers four and
barked nine times. Then | -
How many daye are you | BY Mary Go

Ban and his sister May wefs looking |

large grissly bear. | . Looaii stand and amelled good. On one | (91 thought of this

I told my papa sbout il and he spoke 1o

P and carry It 10 &, taundry man, but he only shook his

I ®he had a very

thist loked like money. Bure enough (hat |

. i night papa sald, “The laundry man Eave The Golden Apple.
o - me 110 1o get me & new doll, siso he said. | By Sophie Ricck, Aged 1 Yoars. Colum-
Tim's Arrival, it had been stolen from a Chiness lmphh bus, Neb. Hlue Side

. irls want to the woods
teln, Aged 0 Y " . fan Francisco bel It came o oe Une day some gir
g B ™ Glene | m 0 hefees to have m plosic. They piayed ball and

putherod flowers unill It was dinner time
"Tim ought to be Timely wll'!il‘. Then they ate Lhelr dinner, after which »
hare by this time, oughin't he, Renale ™ By Dora Rich, Aged ¥ Years, 118 North | each ons told a story. Elsie told this Ip 1o Dimples, “Oh Dimples.” he cried nay.i Neb . Red . Side
“Oh, Tim will get here,” said | Twenlieth Btresl, Omaha.  Red Side.

IBra. Just then u carriage stopped at the Wea never stop to censider that the Once there was a princess and she lived
come. he's come” | words "Bafety First” mean very mucth  n & beauti!c! =slace. Then there lived a

sory of “The Golden Apple:"

- . First'' often snd in the rigbt way we He had 1o work yery hard for his living
Tim Cramer had & place in & broker's | could save many Uves mnd injuries One day he went far away and took with
He had besn gons almosi six | 1| thisk ibsl many lﬂ':-':l\ﬁ!ll. of upa-:n } im on)y s piece of heead and bulter

sida sat two Chinamen playing a pecu-| [ hope that all the Busy Hees use pre-
Xind of drum and. in fromt stood caution Lo myvald accldents and injuries
- I think that “"Safety First” ls a grost
pedestal on which was my Chinese doll
. a thing which the world s now taking up

will bring resulls in preventing accidents,

ONE OF THE BRIGHTEST OF THE wnolked on and on and by and by he [do you think wus In it? It was an Etnm-‘

reached a forest. He walked rdeap into  rabbit Tommy ran to call Dimgles. 8he
the forest and met an old woman. &he | came running and saw the. rabbit Sha

atked him for a plece of his bresd. He | said, “Let us take this rabhit home.”

kave her half and ate the other half. | “Ng, it will bite.” said Tammy

Then the old woman sald, "'Hecpusa you “1 will take it home, It will pot bite.:
have been so kind to me | Wil glve you | gald Dimples

this golden apple.” He thinked her very i

Arry my eggn and [ will take the
much and she ahowed Him the road, and rahbit.

thon she disappeared

When he reached home agaln he went
siralght to the palace and gave the apple
to the princean. 8Sha was o delighted

Tommy ran ahead and told his
mother the story, They kept the rabbit
until he dled.

that she gave the poor boy s voom in Friend of B“l] Bees.
the palace and something (o «at, and| By Helen Hindley, Aged 11 Tears, Blair,
when Lhe princess and the poor Boy be- | Neb.-  Red Ride

was sitting on the front porch
| reading the “Children’s Own Page.” which
v I8 cortainly a delight. Our pinkest vellow
IIOSCS Plll of Hllk. ll-'lllen climbed Into my lap and béganito
[ purr. It was the first time I ever heard

Glenville, Neb. Red Blde | it purr.

One day May and Robert ‘went to get| | kept on reading until T felt something
milk. They had to walk out Into the bBite my fingsr and upon looking down
country. As they were coming back they | I saw the cat playing with It
saw some little buttorflies. May set down I stroked it gently and hegan reading
her pall and siarted "after one,  Then magain.

Hobart put down his pall and started after | Agaln I was startled by the kitten, but
another one. Soon May came back, got | this time it seeined toa be In earnesi

and lived happily ever after

her puil and then saild “Why Robert| By laying the paper aside | was re-
where &5 your oail?™ Heved ‘of not only the cat but the paper
"1 don't know,” was the reply also for small puss had taken charge of

They both hunted, but they cguld not | 1t. “After biting, pawing and pinying
find 1t As they siarted to go home. | with the inrge. print, ahe began washing
"Hobert's aunt came walking up the road. | the face of a little -girl's . picture,

"Where s your milk?’ she asked They | < This was too much #o I'had to take the
| told her. “Yau'gn home and Eet ready | paper away. from hes. 1-think she wanted
for Sunday echool.,” she said. “and 1] to be friendly, don't=you,
will hunt for the milic.!! Bhe hunted andl _—
she found It in the weads by the fence I Takes Hulic_ Lessons.
N By Koren Danislson. Axed 17 Years' Ogk-
Has Shetland Pony. Jand, Neb. Blus Side
By Mary E. (ireywon, Aged 11 Years. Weat 1 will write somathing about my wark
Point, Neb, Blue Side durinz achool vacation. 1 live on Lhe
About six weeks ngo my DADA “came . fdrm’ and have a very nice home
te me and said:  "This morning you may 17 HKe “to " phay “violn—nnd= pltno very

Fo down to Shinatock s place and get the
pany which [ bought for you.'

from . my slpters. © | wish that musie
I . was very happy

would be my work
It 1a a Shetiand’ pony and is three fest 1'Hke to go 10 echool, too. and. will be
in the seventh gErade next  ymar. My
His name Ia Pal. « tescher's name s Misz Mildped Preston
Now 1 did mol care very, much to_ride I'am a new Pusy Hee and -hope to gee
him. a0 oapa bought = lHttle cart and a my letter in print
harness. 1 deliver my milk in' i, too. - |
He is not very gemtle yeot as he 8 not

ol A0 1he Blagh . Gets Iee Cream.

4 . ® Y K1t
He will bite you if you don't look out By l}‘;::,::.) k;.:zﬁ A.E:::.t:. ,\.?:t:.
I take my friends out for rides, ton Blus Side
Every time he gets dirty I wash Mm Boom's Boam! Alonm  the street there

A boy friend of mine has a Sheltand! came a big parade. Jimmy with his drum
peny. too, and be goes along with me to Bernfee with her flag . and Annetie sith
gvt Lthe cattle her 'fiag and the olhers with large ones

On the way oul thers we have -races ahd mmall ones

And | am quile sure that the movement And my pony always wins IWhat:n- sighi.” ‘sald) Grand -
-y A *My ‘what & big parade 1'am going 10
L 4 ave ice cream
Tommy's Hatohet. Ln.\d!'l:r:hn.':..:}l :,!,:,":’D o
By e B e » e L \ *n ) ) y
y e nbu:u?&;h \l;ﬂtar .:L;r" Cobu Bo grandma invited them and after they

Tommy's birthday ' was near Fasier. Went ‘home they spoke of the nice’ time
When be was 3 years old his father gave Uhey had
bim & hatehel. When he saw the hatchet —
he said, “Oh, gpvody, geody, | baive some Aunt Has Many Pets.

thing 1o crack my egges with.” He ran By Mildred Stark, Aged ¥ Years Kear

‘I have & new hatchet I will keep it to I am golng 1o tell you about my aunt's
iruck sags house
Easter came snd Tommy and Dimples She has & big tree in the. yard. There

and she tan oul 1o see Ber | 10 un  If we only would use “Safely | poor boy and he had no mother or father. went to guther Easter egge Tommy | & litte  bird that has = nest built in
found an eEx & hole in the tree. Bhe wears a while

e tonk his hatehe! and cracked the |voilar, 'n “gray dress, ‘and a f--. red
He egg. Then he removed the shell Wunt.'kulen on her-breast. . And -there 'ia a |

much I have  taken lesasonm an both

- Their Own Page

famlly of squirrels that have & home
there also

My sunt- has a ttle dog, whose name
5 Nobbs. He {3 nuined for the Japanese
CGieneral Nobbs,  Nobbs chases the squbi-
rels anfd cata all the time, 80 he keeps
l'ihe squirrels, cats and himself quite
busy

. Our Olive Tree,
| By Henry Ernestein, Aged R TYears
| Tekamah, Neb. Red Bide

This &8 the first time T have written
|t the Bysy Beoa' page, and 1 am going
to’ 1#1}" you about an olive tres, which
| Brows in our yard.

It“ls‘ m-large tree and had small yel.
low blossome on It, and now it has small
elives om 1t. But the scasons are so
short they do not'ripen.

|

Flag Day.
| By Ethel Brinkman,  Aged 12 Years 0
| Bouth. Thirtv-fifth Avenue, Omaha,
Neb. Red Bide.

“The Siar Spangled Banner. oh long
may it wave oe'r the land of the free and
the home of the brave,” sang Josephine,
or Dodie, as she was often called.

This morning was Flag day. Bhe wan
rehearsing some songs which she was to
ping &t & small recital in the aftarnoon.

“Josephine'' coalled her mother, “you
are away off the tune. '

| “Well, then, please play the piane for
me and mavbe that will help.” pleafied
Josephine, ms she rushed downstairs
"Very well,” answeared her mother, as
she sented herself. at the plano

Agaln the wvolca floated through the
hoyse, thia time pertect

“There goes the bell,” sald her mother;
“I _suppose. it s Dorothy.”” Josaphine ran
to the door. The two friends played to-
gether the rest of the morning

Now it was Jogephine's ltinch time and
she had to go in. have her lunch and get
dressed for the recital,

Al 2 g'clock they wers at the children's
‘meeting house.” One by one the chlldren
apoke their pleces and sang thelr songe
until it was Josephine's tum

AL (irst sne. was a littls timid, bdut
finally she sang besutifully and every.
body listened » very  attentively. As sha
was going to her asat the (lag waa ralsed
aver her in triumph and everybody sang
YAmerica.”

Busy Bee Rhymes,
By Madsline Kenyon, Aged 11 Years, 9
Cuming #treat., Omaha. Blus Slde
One day a little mouse
Disnppearrd into a house,
To her surprise, she saw & mole,
Then, gulckly ran Into & hols,
In the hole *hat 40 vou think she saw?
Why, four liftle beos mitting on & atraw.
Tiren sitting hersell on the floar
A: child: looking an the ground opensd
the door
The ohild was frightened and off sha ran,
Uhasing the ltile mouse as fast as she
CAN,
The poor little mousse was Lired that day,

| Yor she had been runuing I this warm

montn of May
The Nitle mouse grew Angry,
For she was gstiing hungry

Now wha! do you Lhink this !Hitle mouse
di4r

Why she ran away and hid

For abie saw a huges black coat,

safily slesping on a mat

Now thought the litlle mouse, "I will go
home,

For ] have nvarly traveled all through
Rome




